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wen, a naturalist authoress and ' a very sweet old
lady,9 who gave him the free run of her estate
on Stanmore Common which had been a bird-
sanctuary for forty years.

There are cots up in the woods [he wrote] where the
Brown Owls breed, coot and moorhen in the ponds as
well as herons, sometimes gulls and tern. The estate is
surrounded by a furze, bracken and beech-tree common,
full of streams and boggy bits, where there are magpies,
jays, kestrels, sparrow-hawks, nut-hatches, tree-creepers,
and all three woodpeckers. No country to be sneezed
at and 500 feet above sea-level, and only 10 miles from
Hyde Park Corner as the crow flies.

Early in December he went up to Cambridge
for his examination, staying in tie intervals and
over Christmas with his future relations at Hilton.
After excusing himself for not having come straight
home he continues :

Not many people know their fiancee for three years
and get engaged many months before they present them-
selves to their relations-in-law for approval. Mrs. Souper
wrote me such a very nice letter to say that everyone of
them weren't sick, but rather pleased.

He never expected to pass, and the fact that
he did so after eighteen months' rustication is a
remarkable testimony to the Tetentiveness of his
memory and his powers of concentration. His
unhoped-for success provoked the following jeu
tfesprit of December 22 :

This is a home-letter for you all, ALL at Westal, married
or single, maiden ladies or aunts, insects or Buzzard
Eagles. It is meant to be a letter such as may well be
written by a demented monomaniac recovering from
general Paralysis of the insane. As a monomaniac on
Physic and the allied sciences I have been found not
wanting. I am admitted into the comparatively select